GLANDS Genus 


EN 
 __PLFADING FOR 


KING CHARLES. 


LORDS ad COMMONS 


n PARLIAMENT, &c. 


4d MONCK General! of all the forces in England, 
DL NE Scotland and Ireland, &c. 


hi Nor Changes nor this ſeries of time, 
( 1Reat \W orthies ! 


Nor yet to Fa th that nautpicious Clime 
Who (1 hope) were Born to be 


Scotland, (1 ng never to one Intereſt true) 
| The Keſtaurators of my LIBEKTIE: 


Had-power t'extinguilh thote true Spa you, 
HY a.k Embers u any years d:d Clou 
f Horſe { You whe hich Sca. et, fac'c with = rms WEaly (Sparks, which bla. k y) 
1 by A a r ; 
of Lords tne both bigh 7 #/es anc true Vertues bea 


AnJ in erernal 61lznce ſeem to ſhrowd ) 
* Houſe * You, Who Neve aiwaies beun, and now will be 


Of Love to me, who in a perfive tone 
Wiſh my juſt Maſter, and his julter T HRONE. 
of Com, The yeifect lype ot true Democracy » 
My careful [at iots of Plebe an Vowery 


Sir, you and your peace-bringing-Troops did come 
My reve -licr. ed F orireſſe. my ſtrong Tower, 


Not as Creat Ceſar to viltracted Rome, 
a . Did once advance, 7 rophes bringing along 
Keifling Kill Lſurped ON A Ke - EY From the fie:ce Galls, and hcicer Germans _ 
O: too much | oidingyAr:ſtocracy 3 FLA With ravine Mars in his Wa:-threatnirg look, 
4 you ( Great Sir) who draw your ſplendid Lime hich Could no equal or ſuperiour brook, 
General. - NT Twrkas# bite- Roſe, whoſe Noble Blood dorh ſhine Which C 
With an untainted Loyal tinttare, you 


No angry frowns yur milder looks cid ſhow, 
P and CHAKLES his Empire 000. But Peace ſat Crown'd in your titumphant Brow 3 
ive me Peace, | 
Donny auipicious Feer ine Ge of 


Your Sco:i(h miſt CON Rene ! ) down did not powre 
loody ſh ©» 
Diſtracted Albions lile doth lye, Che Ccoffe In a cempeftuous cop a QOE y ſhowr 
_ Dy aw ly of her foes) this Eace you, = 


Lean pocits Fe 
ren b ©: ir * ive breath, did ditlpate 
Whom qgwice ren bloody and inevg co4 og and years And by ir *'s act > P 
Have vext vwith Soul-corment ng fe 


5 The ſear'd eftects of my reſolved Fare. 

ll irh King-:cſtori ley ſhall you ſtand 
Torne by the rage of my unnatural Sons, Wirh King-:cftoring © Stanley thall you [tan 
Whoſe fury rackr me with.unceſſant wrongs, Ranked, when our p:idigivus Annals brand 
(Oh vip*rous brood ! ing rareful Whelps that dare, The horrid fury and nefarious Rage 


Your kindeſt Morhers panting Bowels tear! ) Of this loo = ucking, King-cond: mrIng ae. 
My once vaſt Treaſures are exhauſted, all The eager teech of all-devouring 7 ime, 


bl WS 5 . & r -_ 
Conſum d, and I toa Prod'gious fall, Shall never triumph o're ; ou: bigh, ſublime, = to _ 
And utter kuine pcſiing down amain, Srar-towrirns Name 3 and, thot gh we daily ſee heir of the 
If you: Heroick Hands me nor ſuſtain ; No pitch of G lory from the Grave is free ; bo, 


; | uſe of Lan, 
Bur m1, decayed Trealures likely are Yer when ſtern D:aih (nc're roucht with leaſt remorce) | 
Ne re to recruit«till th* Trade oblirufting War Shall by his fatal unrelenting force 


_ — 


— 


* By whoſe 
meanes the 
Crown was 


won from R 


With his great C a0 ppt eſt y of Spain 
Doth fince a Period ; ril[T be again, 

(I ſay) ill my three Royal Crowns and I, 
Begivento CHARLES hisſ/acred Majeſty. 
Even as a Ship upon the bciftrous Seas, 

When the blew Billows mount to troubled Skies, 
When tempeli-breathing Boreas does roare, 
Driving the Waves againlt th' aſſaulted ſhoare, 
When T Corws from the great Atlantich Maine 
Thurders, and other Winds retort again, 

His raging blaſts and Ship-encountring Waves, 
When, not without juſt cauſe, the Plot raves, 
But th'ſhaken Veſſel (be what will his mind ) 

Is rapt'away by the prevailing Wind 3 

Juſt like this rempeſt-roſſed Ship I've been 

Long time abus'd and cheated, rackt between 
Pale fear and hope ; then by the longeſt Sword 
Commanded, daring nor to ſpeak a word. 

Be you | my Su;ream Court | (Illuſtrious Sirs, ) 
The Oltve-Crowned, welcome Harbingers, 
Be you the happy Phoſpherws, who may 

With your relplendent, truly happy Ray 

The wiſhed re-eſtabliſhment fore-run 

Of my ſo long in vain-defired S4N ! 


Bur ( GEORGE ! )ro your renowned wotth and you, 


How much doth Exg/arnd's grateful Gen;us ow ? 


Storm your Life's Fort ,your better part ſhall then 
Survive, yea gloricuſly revive agains 

Your Fame ( I] mean ) and laſtivg Name ſhall be 
Preſerv'd in Braſle to all erernity. 

T My hopes mount high (Grave Senate ') when I ſee 
The Regal Crown and Koyal C 4-.opiey 

With that Rich Lawrel, which Pharatichks hate 
To ſee upheld by Cherabims in State ; 

1 rruſt rhat Halcyon dayes may once again , 
Rerurn and I in my old Glory ſhine. 

I hope your happy and Reſplendent Light 

The blood des of my {am 6 pes. night 
Will {ti]1 diſpel and drive away, and now 

My Narive foes proud fury tame, if you 

It Youmy KING andancient Lawes reſtore; 

If you take care I be abus'd no more, 


/ 


TP arla, 


.If you the Church and C ſergy countenance, 


If you my now-decayed Trade advance, 


While Radiant Stars ſhall run their uſual race, 
While Neptures Arms theſe fruitful Iſles embrace, 
While Luna ſhall her Horns together cloſe : 
While the Day-Star the Rofie mo: n foreſhows, 
Englan!s good Gemws hall your praiſes ſound 


And your bleſt Heads with Lawrels ſhall be Crown'd. 


London, P7;xted for ]. Jones, 1660. April: 


